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Bteps to Fortune.
A modest, unassuming young bual-
neéss man, to his great surprise, was

recently promoted to a position veryy

much in advance of the one he then
occupled. He did not understand when,
or where, or how he had prepaned
himself for such unexpected promo-
tfon. His friends, however, and those
who had been watching hils career
knew that, unconsclously, he had been
preparing for his promotion ever slnce
he took & job as an errand boy in an
office. Indeed, If he had had the posal
tion to which he has been advanced in
mind from the outset, and if every
step he took had been directed toward
i, he could not have adopted a more
effective means for the attalnment of
lis end. As a boy, this young em
ploye did not walt to be told things, o1
to do this or that when it was obvious
that it should be done. He found oul
all he could for himself by observation
by keeping his eyes and ears open, and
by heing constantly on the alert tc
fhicrease his  knowledge; and he al
ways did whatever he saw needed tc
be done, without walting for orders
He did everything that was given hir
to do as well as he possibly could dc
it. He did not walt fqr big opportuni
ties, but found his chanco in every lit
tle thing that came his way, In every
act he performed he found a chance
to be prompt, businesslike and polite,
In every letter he wrote he found an
opportunity for sell-culture, for learn
ing how to be conclse and how to ex
press himselfl In the cleargst and pur
est English, IMe found an opportunity
for neatness and order In filing away
papers and in keeping the office clean
ind tldy., These, remarka the New
York Weekly, are a few of the steps
which led to his rapid promotion, al-
though when he was taking them he
was not consclous that he was laying
the foundation of hils career broad and
1eep.

Our Immigrants.

No migration in history Is compara-
hle to the great hordes that have
sroased the Atlantie during the past
0 years to enter our territory, says
Natlonal Geographle Magazine. In
1056, 1,026,490 immigrants were ad-
mitted; in 1806, 1,100,736, and In the
present year the total will exceed the
record of 1906 by many thousands.
Bince June 30, 1900, 6,000,000 have
peen admitted, of whom probably b,
500,000 have .settled permanently in
the United States. The report of Mr.
Sargent for 1006, recently Issued, con-
Jiing much Interesting Information
ibout the character and quallfications
of the immigrants. Perhaps the most
striking fact Is that less than five per
sent, of the newcomers have reached
or passer the age of 45, Of the arriv-
ils In 1006, 013,956 ranged In age
from 14 to 44, 136,273 were less than
14 years of age, and only 60,507 had
teached or pagsed the age of 45, More
chan  two-thirds of the [mmigrants
were males, the figures being 764,463
men and boys and 336,272 women and
girls. About 28 per cent. of the total
oumber were illiterate, which 8 a
very large proportion when we con:
#lder that only 6.2 per cent, of the
total white population of the TUnited
States and only 4.6 per cent, of the
sative-born whites in 1800 were illit-
srate.

The Chinese minister to the United
States, Sir Chentung Liancheng, Is &
graduate of Andover and Yale. He I8
& devotee of baseball, and often at-
tends the games. A good player him.
self, he olten Is the chlef figure in a
most. unique pleture, when playing,
his skirts tucked up, with his two
small boys and thelr HNitle friends.
Tennis, too, has been a great favorite
with the minister, while he is also
very much devoted to horseback rid-
ing and bleyele riding, These last two
accomplishments are rather rare
among orlentals.

qablm are becoming very rure, and,
on account of the greal demand for
them, have risen considerably In price
during the last few years. A coat that,
about two years ago, would have cost
$20,000 would now be worth at least
$30,000. The empress of Russin pos
sesgses one of the most beautiful sable
coats in existence; it Is made from
the most splendid sables procurable
and {s valued at anything belween
260,000 and $400,000, Queen Maud,
of Norway, {8 another queen consort
who Is lucky enough to possess mag
nldcent sables,
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“Mr,  Fletcher's experiments with
food, have proved these thinga Ifor
him: :

“f., He can live on onethird ‘'the
amount of food usually eaten and be
healthy, and vigorous.

“2. Only five hours' sleep are neces.
Bary.

“3, When food is thoroughly chew-
ed the waste of digestion fs reduced
nine-tenths,

“4, Appetite indicates the needs of
the body and wants simple food.

“5, Since an important part of di-
gestlon is done in the mouth, thor
ough chewing is necessary."

Mrs. Armstrong read these conclud-
ing paragraphs and lald down the
magazine with a sigh. The artlcle—
“Perfect feeding of the Human Hody!'
—was the most gensible and convine-
ing she had seen In a long time on
that particular tople. And she was
a dillgent reader, especiailly of all
progressive literature likely to come
under her husband’s eye; for she de-
gired sincerely to be a helpmale by
entering into all his Interests.

Here was one, however, she dared
not broach to him; she could only
hope that he would see the article
find read it, but she feared not. He
wns growing Irritable and morose—

unllke hig original  self; and the
cause she knew full well, was the
pame which bad brought and was

bringing trouble into so miny Amer-
ican homes—dyspepsia!

Ags she sat thinking,
bounced In from &chool.

“"Oh, mather,” cried Bob,
gry as a bear!”

“You pig,” said Elsle, “alter all the
lunch you ate, too! You swallowed IL
whole, 1 guess,"

“Mother,” announced Fred, “we've
organized a club to rescus and pro-
tect homeless cats and dogs—a sort
of an annex to the 8, P. C. A, you
know."

“What a club-ridden world!" thought
Mrs, Armsirong; “even the children
must be organized.” Then an ldea oe-
curred to her. Why not turn tha
propensity to account? She was (oo
wise a wife and mother to attempt to
Introduce a reform inlo the house-
hold without sugar-coating It well;
hete was the coating at hand—why
not use It?

“Well, chicks, what do you say to
getting up a home elub, too?" she said
aloud,

“Oh, do! do!" shrieked the chorus,
'‘Let me be president!—no, me!—no,
me!"

“I think Bob should be the first
president, because he's oldest”

“Then I'll be secretary, and write
out the constitution and by-laws," de.
clared Elsle, importantly,

“And can we a2k otherg Lo Join and
have a badge, and a motto, and all?"
Inquired Fred, anxlously.

“If you make a success of it; but 1
think you Lad better try first with
Lhose at home, and see how it works."

"Wl you and father joln?"

“1 will; and you may ask your fa-
there after we have drawn up our res-
olutions. Get your pencil and paper,
Elsle. They should read something
like this:

" "We, the members of the Common-
sense Eating club, do hereby pledge our-
selves Lo chew wéll every mouthful of
food bofora swallowing It—not bolt It ns
wa used to do; glso, to hold In  our
mouths o moment oach drink of Hawad
before swallowing lt—not gulp it down as

weo used to do; and also, to eut not more
than we honestly want.

* "We hereby ugree to pay one cant fine
Into our c¢lub fund each time we forget
o do this—the fund to be used to pro-
vide 0 dinner once o year for poar chil-
Iren, or for starving animals, whichever
the club may determine,

“U'Huch member shall pay five cents Inl-
tatlon fes.

“ 'Meetings will be held weekiy at Mr,
Armstrong’s house. Refreshments will be
broad wnd nlllk to be ecaton wccording {u
above rules.*

“What a funny eclub!” glggled Elsle,
18 her pencil recorded the last word.

“What motto shall we have?" asked
Fred.

“I think ‘Little by Little' would be
1 good one; don't you?"

the children

“I'm hun

“Yes, mother—and what (rade
mark?"

YCoat-of-arms, you mean, [nter
posed Elsie, loftily.

“Symbol I8 a better word,” gald

Mra. Armstrong. - "How would a boy
sitting on a pig do?—he s keeping
the pig In him under, you see."

“Splendid!” And Fred, who could
draw quite cleverly, made & sketch of
the guggested fAgure, at which they all
laughed heartily.

“Let's each be an animal In the
club,” proposed Bob.

“Very well, You pghould be the
bear, then-—always hungry,"”  sald
mother,

“And Eisie the cat,
milk,™ said Fred.

“Then you're the fish, for you drink
so much water," rqwmd uu C;L

,».o

‘cause she likes

| conrse,” aried
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¢ “And*mother, _whnt will' you "

mqad ﬂlgﬂah' » ; "%
“Mother will he'' lhe duck, of.- 2

and tender!" giving her a bear's hug,
“I think we should call it the Com:

monsense Animal club, then,'" said

the Duck, when ghe had recovered hm‘

hrent!y

“Wé'll ask father to jolu this very

evening," declarved Fred.

. That evening at the dinper-lable
certain mysterlous communioations
were telegraphed among the younger
members of the house, and suppress-
ed glggles' and ' Embthered chokings
were audible ns they dlligemtlr chew-
ed ench mouthful of food.

Mr. Armstrong sat at the head of
the table looking tired and harassed,
and replylng only In monosyllables
to his wife's oceapional queetions, He

ate hastily and io a preoccupled way .

“What Kind of a Club?”

a hearty dinner, and drank a tumbler
of water and then his coffee In the
same manner.

At length he noticed the under-
current of excltement among the chil-
dren.. "Rob, what are you fldgeting
about so for?" he demanded, sharply.

“Nothing, sir,” answered Hob,
startled into preternatural gravity.

“1 wish, Allce, you éould teach them
better table manners,” complalned his
father, as he pushed his chalr back
and rose,

The children followed him meekly
into the sittingaoom, where each be-
gan upon™is or her usual evenlng oc-
cupation—elther lessons, a book, or

u game.  Mr. Armstrong took up his
newgpaper and his wife her needle-
work,

But Elgle, observing closely, soon
saw her father put down his paper and
lenn buck wearily In his chair. Deam-
ing the hour propitlous, she crept
over to him and climbed on  his
knee.

“Father,” she began timidly, "do
pleage Join our . A, club, won't
you?"

“What kind of a club, pusgy?”

“Why, that's my club name," sald
Elsle, laughing; “I am the Cat. Here
are the resolutlons—'' drawing them
from her pocket—'won't you please
slgn them, father?"

“Do—please dal!" pleaded the boys,
now hanging one on elther arm of his
chalr.,

“la this a hold-up—your monay or

vour life?" laughed father. ‘How
much does it cost? A fortune, I'll be
bound—"

b; . ''she's. so nicu--e
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“Ob, o we conldn't,” orled Fred;
“for. we sit on the pig, You know.

“Sit on the plg! What do you
mean?” &

They showed him Fred's amen ot
their symbo], at which- he smiled.
“Then I'l be tho, Ostrich,” he de:
clared, “for I begin to realize that I
have treated my poor stomach as If
it were an ostrich's—putting Into it
all sorts of things it couldn't madage
properly.”

8ix months after Ita’ organization
the Cemmonsense Animal olub was
holding a business meeting. The Bear
surtrendered his presiding chair to the
Ostrich, who had requesied the priv-
{lege of addressing the company.

“My Fellow Commonsense Ani-
mals,” began the Ostrich, “I desire to
report that I have organized & branch

atroet, which =sends Its regpective
greotings to the. parent club, = And
4 fnow I have a personal word to say
to you. 1 wish to express my -gratl-
tude for the benefit I have derived-
from becoming one of you, Blx months
|ago 1 was a slave to dyspepsia; and
my physlelan warned me that 1
would be seriously i1l 1f 1 dfd not
glve up businesy for pwhile and take
a rest: t
daughter coaxed me to be—a. Com:
mongense Anlmal. Since then, by
gimply following your rules—that Is,
by eating slowly and chewing my
food thoroughly—I have become a
cheerful, and, I hope, useful member
of soclety. My doctor conld not un-
derstand the change, until 1 gave bim
our resolutions to read. Then he de-
clared, with a twinkle In his eye, that
this club, if it was not speedlly sup:
pressed, would deprive him of all his
patients,

“Let me close by saylng that you
will always have the hearty sympa-
thy and support of the Ostrich, the
Duck and all the animals of their
famlily."

Wherenpon, -with a cheer for  the
speaker, the menagerie sat down joy-
fully to {ts wholesome menu of bread
and milk before dispersing.

Why Glasses Are Clicked.

In anewer to a correspondent who
asks, "Will you finally settle the ques.
tion why glasses are clicked when
people drink o toast in wine®" a Ber
lin paper says: "Your' question
should have included beer. The anclent
form i observed with that beverage
ag well as with wine. There are many
verslons, but the most logical s the
one which {8 baged on the supposition
that a good drink s so worthy of re-
spect that in taking it all one’s senses
should be employed. One sees the
Hquld, tastés ft, smells its fragrance,
feels its effect, and the glasses are
clicked so that the sense of heaging
may also have a share in the pleas-
ure.”

Thae Texas legislature has passed a
bill providing for longer bedsheets in
holels. Unfortunatelv, however, the
hill makes no provision for hotel pil.
lows that shall be thicker lhln the
average pancake,

Rev. M. G. Coleman, pastor of the
Methodist Eplscopal church at Tus-
eola, 111, will preach the openlng ser-
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Just at that time my litle.

mon at the Bhelbyville chantaugque lti

"utmpe-ﬂuu food, 1t was

Presldent—I want yon to
of Co. onth, Gth South
t, come Home
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Mrs. Davis, telling the story, mdds
that Mr. Davis wrote his directions in
regard to the matter on the bagk of
the lettar, They were:
t1"Let Jeems gb."-"--!'n'nth'
fon. 7

ECZEMA COVERED IA!Y.

fered Untold Misery—Perfect

Gure by Cutloura Remedies.'
“My son, who Is now twentytwo
years of,age, when four months old
began to hive ecsema on his face,
spreading quite rapidly until he was
nearly covered. The eczema was some-
thing terrible, and the doctors said it
was the worst cage they ever saw. At
‘times' his: whole body and face were
covered;-all-but his feet. I used many
kinds of patent medicines, to no avail.
A friénd teased me to try Cutlcurn.
Atlast I declded to try Culleura when
my boy was ‘thres years and four
nonths old, having had eczema all that
Hme and suffering untold misery. I
began to use all three of the Cuticurn
Remedien,  He was better In two
nenths; in six months he was well.
Mvs. R, L. Risley, Plermont, N. H,
dat. 24, 1505." -

The Human Shield.

The advent of Decoration day caus:
od Admiral Dewey, at a recent dinner,
to praise the bravery of the American
troops during the civil war.

“Both sides allke were brave,” he
said, 'North and south, soldiers and
sallors. . And the bravery &f the raw
recriait was a thing to be seen to be
belleved,

“There used to be circulated,
though, a good story about a Connecti:
put recruit, This young man, after he
had gotten initiated, fought heroleal:
ly; but In his first engagement he was
Yery mervous, -

“A chum of his was In the linn
shead of him, and when the bullets
began to fly, the chum began to dogde.

“Thersupon the recruit shouted ax-
vitedly:

“"‘Hey, Jim, don't duck. T'm be
hind ye.'" %
Tha Business Instinct.

A party of tourista were vislting the
wnofent landmarks of England, accord-
ng to a writer In the New Orleans
Iimes-Democrat, apd thelr gulde was
myln‘ them with valuable historie

“This tower,” he remarked, '‘goes
back to Willlam the Conqueror.”

‘“Why, what's the matter? inguired
sne of his listeners. “Isa't it satisfac.
tory ™

What He Would Have Dene,

Wilhelm—Well, old man, T haven't
sean you for an age. And how do you
find ‘matrimony sults you?

Johann (sighing)—It's &o expensive
joy; it T had only known what I had
to pay in milliners’ bills—

Wilhelm—You would have remalned
single, sh?

Johann—No, I would have married
the miiliner.—Lustige Blatter.
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